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She succeeded in holding back her tears till Fabullus had
reclaimed the purse from the floor and left the room.

DUSK had settled down when Antonius crossed the Bridge,
muffled in his abolla. He still felt elevated to the height of
Cleopatra's conceptions and sure that he wouldn't fail them.
What had been tormenting him all these weeks but the
feeling that he couldn't step into Caesar's place because he
had nothing to give on Caesar's level? Alone, he was still a
pretender; but with Cleopatra to hearten him he could
become Caesar's equal. Her schemes seemed madly im-
possible at first glance, and yet the more one thought about
them the more they seemed the only ones adequate to the
needs of the world.

But he felt the lack of a lieutenant. Much would have to
be done before he could divorce Fulvia. That would be the
hardest moment of all; but he could do it by a note; he
needn't face her. But who could he use as his lieutenant?
His brothers would be of use later, but he shrank from
speaking to them yet. Gaius wouldn't take the matter with
the right seriousness; and Lucius, Antonius obscurely felt,
would somehow object, would fight against the divorcing of
Fulvia. Then Antonius had an idea that made him stride on
faster with hurdling pulse. Dolabella was the man. He had
been hiding ever since the indiscretions of the days following
the murder; he would be only too pleased at any chance of
a new start; he was the other consul, and young, reckless,
inflammable, the very kind of fellow to see the full sweep of
Cleopatra5s plans and ardently embrace them.

But how to get in touch with him? Of course Antoniui?
could send a messenger, but preferred some more persoijal
approach if possible; a message could be so easily misunder-
stood. Then he had it. Gytheris had been seeing Dolabella,
for Fulvia had mentioned it, to see if she could catch Antonius
out in a jealous response. She was the very person; dear,
light-hearted Cytheris. Antonius warmed with affection for
her, and had a strong desire to see her, to tell her all about
Cleopatra. That last part mightn't be advisable, but he
still wanted to see her. He had broken clear away from
Fulvia, and felt the impulse to rebel even further strengthening